CRIMINALS BEWARE! THE HANGMAN IS EVERYWHERE! 
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full price 
286 Pages — Hundreds of 
Illustrations— Hard Cover! 



' Ma *mous 

BOOK 



FUNSPORTTHRILLSGAMES 

For You To Enjoy I 



Here for the fir»t lime in ONE -BH • B( M )K. are all the exciting, zrsiful Artiv- 
■lies — Sport* — Hobbies — Garnet — Magic — Art — Puzzle* — Acrobatic* — Stunts — 
Craft*man.*hip — Money-Making Plant, etc., which are part of every energetic, 
regular fellow! 

A WHOLE LIBRARY OF FASCINATING FACTS, FUN A FROLICS 
There is no end to the things to do and fun to enjoy with this tremendously 
interesting, entertaining and informative book! You can learn a Cowboy 
Roping routine; become a "whiz" at Ping-Pong; learn to draw Funny Car- 
loon*; build your own equipment and furniture for games, your "den" or 
home; teach your dog tricks; learn scientific Boxing and Wrestling; defend 
yourself with Jiu Jitsu; develop a "Magic-Show" act; learn to "Spot" air- 
planes; become powerful and develop Mighty Muscles; learn to become a 
"Ventriloquist", etc. FUN FOR BOYS give* you a million things to do and en- 
joy-for indoors and outdoors— winter or summer- alone or with your crowd! 

Actually 18 WONDER BOOKS IN ONE! It*, ihe Biggest, Best-Value Book 
"maginable! 2S6 THRILL-PACKED PACES of Description, Ideas, Secrets, 
Suggestions Surprises— HUNDREDS of Illustration*. Drawings and Pictures! 
Never before such an amazing book — never before such a remarkable value! 

Send Far Thim ttimk Under Our MONEY'BACK GUARANTEE! Just mail 
the coupon — and if you enclose fl.00 < itmjnpi, money order, check or cash) 
we will pay the postage. If you prefer <'..<>.!>. it will come plus 20c postage 
and delivery charges. If not completely smtufied, you can return book and 
get your money hack at once. You risk nothing, $o MAIL THE COUPON NOW! 
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[ AhERE VM»S ££A7V/ *V 7WW AAC/f/vr| 

C*57Z£ GRINNING, MOCKING. 

HlOEOUS t>£ATH.r MO IT WAS INTO 

THIS BIZARRE SETTING, CLINGING 

UNDER M<l ANCESTRAL CVRSE. 

THAT THE HANGMAN IN AS 

W RLUNGEO TO FIND 

'himself AT GRIPS INITHTHE 

GHOSTLY NIUROE/tER 

THE LAUCHINC CAVALIEA*// 
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HARLEY, YOU DRUNKEN 
.FOOLri'LL TEACH YOU 
jTO SAY SUCH V«.£ 
TR/AlGSj 



y YOU'RE A DISGRACE TO 
,1 THIS FAMILY '.*" WHEM 
"I LINDA AND I GET 
J\.MARR/EO, YOU'RE" 
^GETTING OUT OF 

HERE'S t . 



I 



w 
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LINDA WILL NEVER 
MARRY YOU, JIM EVANS? 
I SWEAR ITS YOU'RE A FORTUNE 

HUNTER.' roc/ FOOLED MY FATHER. 
ANO MY STUPID SISTER- BUT 
YOU OON'T FOOL MKf 



SOMEONE ELSE 
fONCE WANTED TO MARRY 

Il/NOA TOM HARRIS-' 

REMEMBER RIM ? HE W/»S 
SMART TOO BUT HE COULDN'T 
OUTSMART OUR FAMILY CURSE* _ 
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I'M SORRY FOR MY 
BROTHERS RUDE- 
NESS-' THE 
BUTLER WILL , 
SHOW YOU 
GENTLEMEN 
TO YOUR 
QUARTERS.' we 
"WILL HOLD SER- 
VICES WHEN YOU 
ARE READY MR. 
GRIGGS.' 




WTboy— o> 

¥ SET-UPS-* 



■ OP ALL THE 5CPEWY 
" TPOOOLE'5 GOING 
I 7t> POP AW MINUTE.* X 
V. CAN ALMOST SMELL lT. r 
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}Jk T THAT MOMENT-r- 

YOU-** NO, MO.' J OH. OH. 

trCAN'TBE *\ HE-fPE IT 

yowps-youpe\. CONICS.'j 



AND THE 

HWMmN'* 

GOING To TPY 

.to FoeesTA-u. it/1 



h\\\i 
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CPE AT SCOTT. f 
I'M TOO LATE/ 



\. 



[U€Hr 









[ I'VE GOT rou- 
YOU KILLER.' 
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fHEM THE fMMCAMM 1 

' COASTS TO 



O Ooo- -■ MY HEAD.' 




{WHAT A SUCKER T TUPNED / WHAT'S GOING ON 
OUT TO SF'^.^^1 HERE-- GOO O 

LOPO* ITS ^fEZCE & 

HAPPIS THE If HE" 3 BEEN 

BOTL.ERP >Q MURDEPED ' 



:©'■ 




NEVER MIND THE QUESTION '5 .'Ji 
THERE'S A MURDERER 
lOOSe AND! INTEND 

TO CATC ft . 

HiMr 



YOU-.-YOuRETHE 

HOW DID you 
GET HERE? 



,A§EANWHILE, IN THE ROOM Of THE DISSOLUTE 
HARLEY SHORT 



mm* 






s^ 



THE THE 

HfUVGMfHV'S 
(VOOSS.V 



YES, HARLEY SHORT 

YOUff HANGMAN'S NOOSE, 

^FERHAPS-FOR THE MURDER j 

OF THE BUTLER. f 

YOU'RE CRAZY.' 
I DIDN'T EVEN 
[KNOW HE WAS 
. DEAD.' 

/Si 



REMARKABLE - COINCl DENCC, 
RIGHT AFTER YOUR THREATS 
ABOUT DEATH ANO A 
FA/V)IL Y CUff MT THAT 

SOMEONE LOOKING LIKE A 
CAVALIER SHOULD 
COMMIT MURDER.' 



GREAT LORD.' 
| THE LAUGHKVC, 
CAVALIER 
RETURNED.' 
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J WARNED TU£N\ 
HE WOULD- BUT THEY 
LAUGHED.' HE CAME BACK 
ONCE BEFORE ROR TO<V» 

HmRR/Sr THE CAVALIER 

WAS THE ORIGINAL OWNER ] 
OF THIS CASTLE. WHICH MY . 

FATHER BROUGHT FROM 

ENGLAND STONE , 

BY STONE.' 'l 



W*r: 



f*t>i 



T ALL BEGAN CENTURIES 
AGO, WHEN THE CAVALIER 
WAS DEFENDING THIS CA3TLE\ 
AGAINST A SIEGE FORCE 
COMMANDED BY HIS BITTER- \ 
EST ENEMY 



sp? 
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YOU CHEATED ME OUTOF 
JPOPTuR/NG MY - — 'fa 
BLOOD ENEMY."J?>-'/% 



~TAKE HIS FILTHY 

CARCASS ANO 

BURY ITS 
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SURELY MILORD, 
YOU WONT BURY , 

true duke like an 

ANIMAL f ONE OP 

royal bloco 
certaihl y deserves " 
at least the last 
jp/resr 



\l 



; SILENCE, roc 
SWINE/ 



LET MM ROT IN HIS 
COFFlNLlKE A PAGAN/ 

that will give a* £■ some 
me as owe of vengeance/ 
t*om now on this 

CASTLE IS M/Afgf 



-- gfuT CATER, WHILE THE 
INVADING HORDE IS CAPOUSiHGI 
THE PRIEST JNEAKED INTO 
THE MAUSOLEUM 



OH NOBLE DUKE. YOUR 

'WICKED ENEMY CHEATED 

YOU OF ETERNAL REST--- 

BUT IT SHALL BE YOU A* 

DESTINY NEVERTt) LET 

THIS CASTLE FALL INTO , 

THE HANDS OF THE 

INVADER/ 



^ 



ANP THERE'S 
WHERE- THE 
WAHOEPING SOUlT 
fOP THE - LAUCHINGj 

^cavalier 

7PE3TS TO 
[THIS DAY.' 1 



'— FULFILLING HIS DESTINY TO THIS DAY -^ 
ie££P/MS OUT THE /NVADEP--- ONL Y THIS T/M? 
THE INVADERS APE FORTUNE HUNTERS? 
J-***" TOM HARRIS AND JlMEVANS. 
j(Kifl>rsr-r X T?r/ ' vc n 7! *** THC CASTLE 

AWAY FROM MY FAMILY.' 1 
TOM ALREADY . 
^W/TH HtS HFC' 



JF* 
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■ TTheW the OPEAT 

CLOCP TOLLS 12- - TIME 
^FOP THE FUNERAL SERVICES* 
lOF ROBERT SHORT- — 



i 



^J 



~~7/V THE CASTLES MAUSOLEUM! 
THE SMALL GATHERING HUDDLES 
IN THE GLOOM- WITH EVERY 
SHADOW - SEEMISVGLY A 
CROUCHING THREATS 
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fpBOY THAT LAUGHING CAVALIER J 

YARN'S GOT ME JITTERY.' 
\SOM£TH/N6'S GOI/VC TO 
'//HP ANY MINUTE* T 
\ PEEL IT IN MY BONES.' 



**?, 



'LINPA LOOKS 
I MOPE WOPR/EP\ 
THAN GRIEF - 
STP/CHErN. " 



'JIM EVANS 
KSEP3 LOOPING 
\APOUNO -FURTIVELY", 



"AHP HAPLEY HASN'TI 
STOPPED LOOP/NC AT " 
GPIGGS THE OPGANISZ 



M * 



3i 



fr»rZu?rve p/scovered something 

\aLL r/Gt/T—THAT WAS A PRETTY 
\ STORY YOU SAVE ME, HARLEX 
^ABOUT 7TAT IAVGMNG CAVALIER- 
19* A MOMENT YOU ALMOST 
l MAD ME FOOI.EP! 




THAT DEVIL t 

1 there MUST BE 

50 ME WAY TO 
[ ESCAPE HIMf THERE , 

MUST Be.'.' 



r THAT BELFRY \^H-t, HA, HAS 

pope.' if i can \\iva OUTWITTED 

i CATCH IT J MIGHT \YOU HA NIC MAW 
7 BE ABLE TO SWING VTVE OUT- •• UGH- 
i TOWARD THATEtlTfi 



;T 



£??A 



(COOP LORD.- 

1 HE'S GOING . 

, TO MISS.' 



J 
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YOU'RE DYING GRIGGS.* 
YOU MIGHT A3 WELL 
^CONFESS ALL? WHY 
TPlO YOU MUROCIf 
THOS£ PEOPLE.* 



LOOK AT ME, LINDA.* LOOP CLOSELY.' 
DO fOU REMEMBER THE MAN YOU 
ONCE LOVED'' THE MAN WHO WAS 
DETERMINED TO NESR YOU PROM 
MARRYING ME, 'ACCIDENTALLY' PAN 
ME DOWN WITH HIS CAP AND LEFT 
ME FOP DEAD'' 



^ 



YOU 
T~TBN\ } 
HARR/s'\ 



YES, TON* HARRIS. ' . 
BC/TT DIDHTDIE*T LIVED, 
TO BECOME THIS HORRIBLE 

'MISSHAPEN CPEA TURE 

AND X SWORE VENGEANCE A. 

ON YOUR ENTIRE FAMILY, EVEN 

YOU LINDA- ■ I WAS SORRY TO 

MURDER- THE BUTLER. BUT2 

MAD TO.* HE RECOGMEED AA£*i 



HE'S DEAOfHIS . 
DIABOLICALLY CLEVER 
PLAN MIGHT HAVE SUCCEEo\ 
ED IF" X HADN'T TRACED 7?*tr\ 
WIRE FROM THE CHANDELIER] 
,TO HIS OIPGAN.PBUT 
LUCE ALL CPlMIHALs\ 
H/S FIR-sT MISTAKE . 
\NAS HIS LAST.' 




WILO CHASE ALONG THB MUeXY NATBZFZONT 
STKEBTS BBTWBBN TWff POLICE AND A FLEBING 

KACKmreen cZAHf then, a bullet finos its 

IAAZ< IN ONE OF THE POLICE TlfZES,AND 






YOU CAN PUT 
WUfS GUNS 

UP, boys? 
waxy shuctz 
won'~r Give 

YOU ANY 

TROUBLE.' 



EASY BNOUGHf I VE ALWAYS 
KNOWN WAXY HAD THIS 

GpaeoeoAT for a g et- 
avjay when things got 

TOO HOT" WHEN r HBAHO 
THE POLICE WEZEAFTBZ 
HIM -"I WAITEO HERE? 




MOKNING 0TAO. 

EXTRA 

WAXY SHULTZ PUB] 
UC EHEMY NO. i 

CAPTURED BY 

. HANGMAN 



THRILLING 
CHASE CUfAAXtO 
BY CAPTUdS 



WIS CITY WAS 
WITNESS TO 
ONE OF THE 
MOST - 



QUICK TRIAL. 
TO BE GIV6H 
.CZAR OF 
UNPgg AQgL C? 

AT LAST THE 
LAW HAS CAUOKI 
UP WITH THE 
SUPP0BYIII-I 



WAXY BHULTZ, f TOO HAVK 

Bees founo g*j\lty on all | 

COUNTS.' IT 16 MYGKBAT 
PLKAeUPB TO SMNTWNOg^ 
YOU TO - 




UFE JM 

PR/SON 
MENTf 



says fox agi* T euam, 
WHO JUST haoj mouth- 
thb book ^Pitce/ wn\ 

THROWN /<rT GtET rx- 
HIM YOU SOUND] CITfOf 

pgetty cool'Jbap foiz 
rve hsattA 





Me. 'TKOUBLe.' I WOULOHT THIA/X 

OF it, wAizoeNf i wuz gonna Kerme 

eOON, ANYHOW- AND THI9 JOINT 
IS AS GOOO A PLACe A3 
ANY/ 




I PONT LIXB IT, PAOOYST BUZ* WAIZOKN.' 
THIf GUY 19 ACTING J HIS ABM.' ANO 
TOOCUTK.'I 

woNcee if. he's 

SOT SOMeTHlNG 

up his SLeeve'.i 



COWS DAYS LATBe, 
THE WAZOBN QBTB 
INTO HIS OAK TO BE 
OfllVBN INTO TOWN — 




WHAT'S THE MATTER 
DBlVBZf WHY ARE 
YOU SL OWING UP? 




^UOOENLY, THE OEAPLT 
SNOUT OF A MACHINE GUN 
IS THeuST THROUGH THE 
UNDEIZBGUSH 0O%PEG\NG 
THE ROADSIDE, AMD 




— UNCONTROLLED, 
THE CAZ HURTLES 
THROUGH THE FENCE, 
AND AS IT CLASHES 
TO AHALT 






WELL, \fJKLL — '\F' IT 
AIN'T WAXY* LIL- 
fLATMATB --THE 
WAZOBN.' 





PON'T AKGVe.'\OKAY, WAgPSN? 
I CAN HANDLE ]Y©V'M THE 

THIS THUG IP M? eossf 
urn sets 

TOUGH,' 






i-faAtPj-picwT 
THINK YOU'D ee 
0O TOUQHY'-ftouaH), 

ALL K\G>HT LET'S 
BLOW THIS JOINT' 


▼imrr a -minute, weecr/ - 

JMAYBe YA GOT gOMB- 
fcTMIN" TWg* C AT THAT.' 
Xya be ALLY OIO HAVE. 
/-~-TME FOOLE& ,' j — -^ 




*uLLs ? 




'rfSFn^' 












iSiD^^vTt 





rif (? act ;5 too good to ka6T* > 

f*ZgOT W*>J?f CTlCKIN' ABOUND 
THIS JOINT fEZ AWHILE, YETf. 



Ittlml 



v2 



s-4&Hf>>. 



YOU GST eVEfZY 

muAZO in Heae 

AN' LEAVE THB | " 
CTfTTOME,' 




WCNDf*? tVHAT 
THE WARDEN 
WANTS US' 
R?« (N f MAYBE HB 
SUCH A <\ GOT IV/NO 
BUSH.' )>OFA 

BREAK' 



YEAH- 

GUM. 
YOWE6 ' 
eiGHT'l 



Ihknall THK GUASOS 
'AtZB. GATHB(ZeO—z 



UKB OLD-HOME J WH~WHA~{ 
wee* r ^~-& tVAXYr 




nor bao, en parrot/I 
now gst rue MOB 
OOWN HERE? THE OLO 
SHULTZ GANG IS IN 
BUSINESS AGAIN" 
WITH NEW HEAO-J 
QUARTeeSf 



|J\nd so, operating with rue state pesireNriAdY as us] 
HTDCOUT WAXY SWUUTZ AHD HIE MOB SWOOP OOWN UKef~ 
BLOODY VULTURES IN A CRIME WAVE THAT (SOCKS 

THE country; 
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ItyTHB NEWS PAPER OFFICE WHCZE\ 
\THEIMA GOIICON W0ZK5AS* ttPOZT- 

IB?— 



kea Ding 

about 

THOSE 

CRIMES, 

BOB 



YES, 
'THBL' 



|twe queer part of this mob] 
i that a number- of people j 
wave identified the 
leadei? as waxy 

OHuerzf 



«gs 



-ANO YET EVERYTIME \ EXCUSE 
THB POLICE CH£CK WITHj ME, 306 



THE PENITENTIARY , 
tVAVVS STILL. 
BEHIND SACS 'J 



f ■■! 

.fc 



. the new 



<? 



YES/-- THIS IS TUeSEHTIH- 
ELf WHAT.' A EOBBEEY 
AT THE FEDERAL SAUK?! 

WHY DON'T 
YOU CALL THE 
POLICE* 



DON'T ASK QUESTIONS L ADYf YA CAN I 
TAKE THIS TIP OR LEAVB ITf I DON'T \ 
LIKE COPPERS, SEE? BUT I LIKE | 
THIS 4HZ+. r , r ? WHO'S GONNA 
PULL THIS JOB, EVEN LES5--J 
SO LONG/ 



BOB -DID YOU- 
.WHY! HE'S, 
GONE! 



i^f&J 



^ 



CtL 



KJ 



BAN WHILE, AT THE 



FEDBtZAL, Bank 



TjjlEflAj; 



B^' 



KEEP 'EM UP, AND NO NOISE" 

IP YA DONT WANT YER TEETH 

FILLED-- WIO LCAOf\ 



%}UPPENLY AN UNINVITED 
GUEST MAKES A PRAMATIC 
ENTRANCE FROM AN UPPER 
STORY mHOOW-THg HAN6MAH' 



Trou boys have been 
' playing cops ano 
\rob8ers for a . 

T LONG TIME' J t 



'— BUT NOW tV*'U- PLAY] 

IT THE RBAL WAY j 

WITH COPS? 




K—KBEP THe BOYS 
LOOKIN' FOfZ HIM,' HB — 
HB'BAHOUHD, C—CLOSe 
BY, I'M POSlTlVe.' 





erePON it job ? 

ff/TWBK THB HANGMAN 
IS WUT6-OP HE'S 
MAOB THE 8l<3- 
56ST K4UI- QP 
HIS OABE&pr 




ALL ABOUT IT/ 
HANGMAN HABS 
SHULTZ MOB' 
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A SMILE AND A NOD 



tMNALLY, after two hours, 
*• a ear wit coming down the 
read. Joe started to wave hit 
thumb slowly, methodically, 
staring at the windshield and 
trying to catch the eyes of the 
driver. That was the way to 
do it — catch their eyes. After 
six years you came to know 
certain tricks. 

Six years was a long time, 
and Joe had come a long way. He 
looked older than twenty-four 
now, and that was because he 
had seen so much in those six 
years. He had escaped from the 
reformatory by slamming one 
•f the guards in the head with 
a baseball bat. He was smart 
enough to stay put for three 
weeks before breaking out of 
the city. He was smart enough 
to fool the cops. When he did 
get away, he got away right. 
He made the Coast in five days 
by freight train. 

There was an Aunt out on 
the Coast, and she had helped 
Joe. She didn't have much, but 
■he was alone, and what little 
she had she was willing to 
share. At night she used to talk 
to Joe* and she used to say 
things that made him listen, 
that made his eyes fill and his 
lips tremble. She made him see 
right from wrong. 

He went out and got him- 
self a job. It was a tough job, 
a miserable job, but he worked 
at it, worked hard. Then, a 
week after he was promoted 
they laid him off. They didn't 
give a reason. They just laid 
him off. Two weeks after that 



his Aunt died. A lawyer came . 

and explained that she owed 

money. Joe wasn't arguing. He 

went away. 

• v 
He got another job, lost it, 

went up to Oregon, worked for 
awhile and then took a long 
chance and came East. They 
picked him up in Ohio, more 
than three years after his es- 
cape. He didn't think they re- 
membered that long. But he 
found out. Two men picked 
him up and were taking him 
to the police station, when he 
jumped out of the automobile 
and ducked away. Joe was fast 
and smart. 

And so that was the story. 
He had to keep on the move. 
He couldn't stay in one place 
for long. It was drift and stop, 
drift and stop. Sometimes he 
worked, sometimes he ate only 
by charity. But he never stole. 
He never did anything to hurt 
anybody. At night he would 
look up at the sky and remem- 
ber his Aunt, remember the 
things she had told him. 

There is a difference between 
right and wrong and yet at the 
same time there is a difference 
between eating and not eating, 
' and slowly this idea began to 
grow in Joe. As the years be- 
gan to flick by, faster and more 
painfully, he began to realize 
that 'he was missing something. 
He was missing not only a clean 
bed and cooked food — he was 
missing something bigger. 
He was missing too much! 

It had to impress itself upon 
him sometime, and it was work- 



ing on him now as that esr 
came down the road. He wai 
telling himself that he had put 
up with too much, that if he 
wanted the better things, he 
would have to get them in only 
one way — 

"Come on, come on — stop, 
you louse," he murmured, and 
he smiled dimly as the car came 
to a stop with a shrieking of 
brakes. 

It was a big black touring 
car, and the man driving it 
wore a light tan overcoat and 
a felt hat. The man was about 
50. He smiled at Joe and said, 
"Goin" far?" 

Joe got in, nodded. As he 
sat down he felt in hit back 
pocket, slowly pulled out the 
penknife and waited. From the 
corner of his eye he sired up 
the driver and then looked at 
the flashy dashboard of the big 
car. Everything looked nice 
and easy, except that it was 
going to be a little tough pull- 
ing something like this with the 
car doing 70 and going faster 
each minute. 

"You're in a hurry," Joe said. 

The man nodded. He looked 

at Joe and then he jerked his 

head away, stared through the 
windshield. 

Joe slowly slid the knife to- 
ward the man, and then he 
pressed it up against the man's 
side and said. "Slow down and 
keep going straight. Open the 
door and slide out, or else I'll 
put this into you." 



The man's jaw muscles be- 
came knots of stone. His fingers 
gripped the wheel hard. Joe 
said, "Just one move, mister — 
just one move and I'll put the 
knife into you. I'm a hungry 
guy, and I'm not kidding 
around." 

"Okay, kid," the driver (aid, 
"if you want to do business 
that way — " 

"Shut up," Joe said. "Slow 
down and open the door and 
roll out when I tell you to." 

"Look kid, maybe we don't 
have to go to all this trouble. 
Maybe I can see things your 
way and — " 

"If you don't hurry up and 
see things my way the knife 
goes into you and ends your 

worries. Now—" 

From behind the big bill- 
boards and the bushes fringing 
the concrete just ahead, four 
motorcycles shot into the center 
of the road. They moved to- 
ward the car, and the cops had 
revolvers in their hands, 

"What the hell is this?" said 
Joe. 

"A farewell party, kid. They 
are after me. Two weeks ago I 
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got out of the state pen — killed 
a couple of guards and then 
robbed a bank a few days later. 
It was only a question of time, 
and now they got me. The only 
reason I picked you up was to 
kidnap you, use you as a shield 
in case we ran into trouble." 

The motorcycles were getting 
near now. One of the cops fired 
in the air, a warning. 

"What you gonna do?" Joe 
said. 

•"I ain't got a thing to lose, 
kid. You ain't neither — now. 
You probably got a record 
yourself. And if they catch you 
with me — " 

He ducked low in the seat 
and put the accelerator down 
to the floor. Joe yelled in fear 
and shock. He ducked also. He 
could hear the motor scream- 
ing and he could hear bullets, 
he could see the flash as a bul- 
let passed in front of his eyes 
and then he heard the man be- 
side him screaming. After that 
he fell into darkness. 

The big man with the shield 
on his lapel took a long puff 
and said, "Well, the young fel- 
low's entitled to half the re- 
ward, as I sec it. Do<kc picked 



him up to. kidnap him, he says, 
and that's a logical story. Be- 
sides, he'll be in the hospital 
another two weeks, and he'll 
carry that scar on his face for 
the rest of his life. I say we 
give him the two grand." 

The other men nodded. The 
big man took another long puff 
and picked up the telephone. 
He called the hospital and he 
asked to speak to Joe. 

Joe didn't say much. He just 
listened. When he put down the 
receiver he looked up at the 
white ceiling and smiled dimly 
through the bandages. He saw 
his Aunt up there on the ceil- 
ing and he said to. her with 
his eyes, I lied to the cops, Aunt. 
Not only that — 1 would have 
put my knife into that guy. 
I would have robbed him. But 
look, *Aunt — I been getting the 
wrong side of the deal for so 
long, and now I've got a break. 
I can take that dough, put it 
into something, get started right 
and do the right thing, the 
things you used to tell me 
about. That'll be okay, won't 
it. Aunt, won't it? 

And his Aunt smiled, and 
nodded. 
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SPECIAL CASE NO. 1Q. 

Momsn woks 





BUT BY HEAVEN, X 
FltED IT, SO NOBODY 
WILL SET A. CENT OF 
MY MONEY //P - THEY 
WANT IT, THBY'tU. 
b^AVS TO FIND 
& IT FIKSTf 



PLEASE. 
SIMON .' 
>PEMEMBEP 
YOUR HEART.' 




g 



0AH...STOP 

CLUCKING OVER ME, 
(SET OUT.'GET^ 
OUT. I SAY.' 



' ALL RIGHT.' I'LL 
GO, SIMON/ YOU'RE 
.ALL UPSET, NOW.' 
GOODNIGHT/ GIVE 
ME A CALL IP YOU 
NEED ME ffi 



YOUP 

NEPHEW 

frTO SEE 
YOU, SIP/ 



r ALL RIGHT/ 
[SEND INTHE 
[ YOUNG 

^COUNDITEL, 
PARI.IER / 



COME HERE 
BEGGING FOR 
MONEY, X 
SUPPOSE.' WELL 
YOU CAN'T 

HAVE A 
CENT/ 
"tfflNOTONE 

\M cetvt:' 



UNCLE SIMON, YOU OLD MISEE. 

1 DON'T WANT ANY PA/TT OF / 

YOU? FILTHY MONEY/ T CANUE < 

HERE TO INQUIRE AFTER YOUR 

HEALTH/ 



NOW TW 
SOPRY T . 
DID/.' 



ft- 



''/<**< 

^ 



TBofH.'oCHf TRY TO 

HOODWINK ME YOU YOUNG 
kSCAMP/ IT'S MY BAD 
'HEALTH YOU'RE 
INTERESTED.. NOT 
WYfiOOP HEALTH/. 
NOW T'M GOING 
TO BED/ GOOP 
NIGHT/.' 



I FEEL SORRY FOR 
YOU UNCLE .' YOUR WEALTH 
HAS MADE YOU MISERABLE' 
^YOU'VE HOARDED IT 
■ ALL YOUR LIFE.. AND 
NOW THAT YOUR DAYS 
ARE NUMBERED, VOU'D 
LIKE TO TAKE I 
WITH YOU.. IF 
YOU COULP.'/ 



1 7 Sk 






mm 



\r? 



A 



LATER THAT 
EVEMAJS... 



BbSE-'&ET 
DR. CARSON/ 
k. SOMETHING'S 
' HAPPENED 

TO MR.STAI?e.' 



YES DR. CARSON/ 
IT'S' MR. STARR/ 
-HIS HEART X 
THINK / HURRY.' 




rr 







\ 

^5> 



/ 



*^I KNEW THIS 
WOULD HAPPEN, 



HELLO. ROSE.. W 
SO IT HAPPENED j 
>AT LAST, EH ? 
WHERE IS HE? 



RIGHT 
UPSTAIRS, DR. 
CARSON / 



taOOP LOffP-' 
^X'M AFRAID 
X AM.'.' 



AjO PULSE... RESPIRATION 
( STOPPED.' YES/ HE'S 
V PEAP ALL RIGHT/ ' 




^OBVIOUSLY HE HAD A 

gnats/ i t.l arrange 

POR THE BURIAL AT 




r OH, BY THE 
WAY. ROSE, 
HAVE YOU 
►seen THE 
AAASTEE'S 
FULL DRESS- 
SUIT <? s> 



WHY, T 
SENT IT TO 
THE CLEANEPSf , 



WHAT? WHO TOLD YOU 
TO DO ANYTHING LIKE THAT?/ 
SINCE WHEN DID YOU 
BECOME MR. STARR'S VALET?' 



■*ft 



SAY.' WHAT'S 

THE MATTER 

WITH YOU? 

'WHAT ARE 

you SETTING/* • 

so EXCITED u ;, 

ABOUT ??■ " 








jr 



XT TW4T MOMENT IN THE! 
I WO/HE OP SOS PICKETING. '.\ 



^ 



'ALL RIGHT.' 
[ALL &I&HT.' 
JsTOP RUSHING 
J ME THELMA.' 
I'M HURKYIN 
,AS MUCH 
AS I CAN.' 



AND WE WOMEN 
AKE SUPPOSED 
|TO BE L.ATE IN 

OUR APPOINTMENTS,' 



WILL YOU ANSWE* 
THE DOOR PLCA«e 
THEL? 



■■^ 






m 



iv 4 



[4 



■ / i 



H^s'LL. LOOKS UKE~ 
I TOOK SOME STARCW Jk 
,OUT OF THAT GUT/ 
WHO /* ME, SAVl ? 




r MP. SIMON STARR'S BUTLER.. 
HE CAME IN FOR Mi?. STARR'S 
.SUIT.'AND WHEN 1 TOLD, 
> HIV. I SENT IT TO CTX- 
I TOU BT MISTAKE ,^J 

v,mr. dickering, he fhL. ,. 

/ WENT CRA-Z.Y/ °~<» 01 

I DID TOU BRING HlS^-V" 
*^_ SUIT BACK.' 



VS-f Sand t 

THINK IM GOINQ^ 
TO DEUIVBR IT 
PEITSOhiAU.-Y~ 

HOW 

about rcl 

► THEL'L, 
if 



THE HECK 
WPTW TUB 

WkRTY/ TM 
WITH TOO, 




LO&PT.' THEY 
CERTAINLY ARE 
JN A TERRIFIC 
FUROR, AREN'T 
.THEY/ 



IT'S A QUAINT HABIT 
.WITH DISAPPOINTED 
v RELATIVES.. YOU 
KEEP WATCH, THEL, 
J/VHILE X GO UP- 
STAIRS AND LOOK' 
AROUND/ 



HMM... funny 

NOBODY GOT AROUND, 
»TQ PREPARE THE 
BODY FOR THE 
BURIAL .' 



\ 



Lv 



IT 



,^AY... WHAT'S THIS LYING 8Y 
.STARR'S CHAIR/ LOOKS LIKE HE 
'WAS READING A BOOK BEFORE 
HE DIED... WONDER *V«V 
PART OF THE PAGE HAS 
BEEN TORN AWAY * » 



'THIS IS PROBABLY ALL A PIPE 

DREAM OF MINE.' AND YET THAT 
BUTLER'S PECULIAR BEHAVIOR...! 
AND THE MISSING MONEY... -4 
ANYWAY, X STARTED SNOOPING] 
. AND T'M GOING TO _ 
FOLLOW THROUGH,' 



K. 



m 



AhiP SO SOMETIME LATEX .. IN THB PUBLIC LIB****.. } -fi 
WHY V^j/vvE ) /""*/o TWAMWC/ ^ 



\nenm THAT 

'BOOK/ WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO 
STAKE 

OUT/ ^ ^ 



MD, THANKS/ 
I'LL READ IT- 
HERE/ ILL 
► ONLY BE A 

MOMENT.' 






?*n 



^J 



W%1 



THIS IS A COPY OF 

THE BOOK , STARR WAS 

READING/ NOW TO SEE 

■WHAT WAS TORN OUT/.. 

WHY IT'S TME CHAPTER 

TITLE/ ,,« 



*Uft 



&** 



**Z?** 



H^Nfr. 



By 



**< 






\f&OO0 /ORP..OF COURSE 
NOT! I WAS HURRf ING 

because 1 thought 
/v\y phone was ringing.' 

mmm...aaavbe.... 

eow>e on downstair? 

WITH ME.' 




NEVERTHERlESS 
WE'LL HAVE TO CALL 
.THE POLfCE, AT 

once/ 



THE HANGMAN 
|C RIGHT/ THE 
POLICE SHOULD 
»8E NOTIFIED/ I 
MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
WRONG IN MY 
DIAGNOSIS.' 



THANKS VEty< AAUCH, PR- 
CARSON, FOR PHONING/ WE 
. NEED COMPLETE COOPERATION 

AT THIS STAGE OP THE GAME.' ' 




THE POLICE WONT 
BE ABLE TO GET HERE 
FOR AWHILE/ I SUGGEST 
WE ALL GO TO OUR ROOMS, ^ 
AND LOCK OURSELVES IN.. 
FOR SAFETY'S SAKE/ 



SOME" TIME LATER A 
FIGURE STEALTHILY 
CHEEPS INTO ONE 
OF THE ROOMS... 
BENT ON ... 



toOrsw, 




mi- 







'1ST AS THE AVARICIOUS 
4 FINGERS or Off. CARSON 
'REACH INTO THE SAFE, 
\THERE IS A BUNDING FLASH... 
1/4 tVILP SHRIEK OF f*JN FROM 
[SEAREP LIPS ANP... 




-V. 



YOU MAY ALL RETURN 
TO YOUR HOMES NOW.'. 
STARRS WEALTH 
HAS BEEN FOUND?] 
ITS DISTRIBUTION yVFv 
WILL BE TAKEN < * 
CARE OF BY THE 

PROPER 
AUTHORlTIL_, 
lit _^-*,»> 



BUT THE POLICE/. 
_THEY'U . 



THEY'LL NEVER COME/NOT AT 
LEAST UNTIL X CALL THEM / THAT PHONE 
CARSON USED WAS DEAP/ FORTUNATELY 
I'D SEEN THE WIRES IN THIS HOUSE 
HAD BEEN CUT BEFORE THEN , AND 
WHEN I SAW THE DOCTOR PRETEND 
TO SPEAK INTO IT, t KNEW HE WAS 
THe MURDERER .' HE HAD POISONED A 
STARR, AND THEN TRIED TO 

PRONOUNCE HIWi DEAD PROM 

HEART FAILURE-] 
THE BUTLER. 
WAS HIS 
ACCOMPLICE f I 



AFTER WE' 

RELATIVES 

LEAVE.. 

THE HANGMAN 

ONCE AGAIN BECOME^ 

BOS PICKERING... 



^ONLY THING T. 
STILL DON'T GET, 
THEL IS, WHY 
\ CARSON AND THE 
BUTLER WERE SO 
OBVIOUSLY DESPERATE 
__ TO GET THIS SUIT.' 



BOB .'JUST 
LOOK AT THESE 
BUTTONS/SUCH 
A SLOPPY JOB 

OF SEWING. 1 . 



GREAT <$CDTT, 
THEL.TOU'VE HIT 
' ON IT.' THOSE 
k BUTTONS WERE 
, DELIBERATELY 
SEWEP THAT 
WAV/ 



o 



w 



THE THREADS REPRESENT 
NUMBERS/ NUMBERS TO THE 
COMBINATION OF STARR'S SAFE.'" 
CARSON KNEW WHERE THAT 
SAFE WAS HIDDEN. ..BUT HE 
DIDN'T KNOW THE COMBINATION I 
STARR WAS AN INGENIOUS 
DEVIL, ALL RIGHT.' 



fc 



fc 



it 
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FOR THIS TRROEMflM: 




FEATURING 

POKEY 
OAKEY 



J FEATURING 

P -The 

\n BLACK 
\ HOOD 



FEATUCINCi 

ARCHIE 

TUt MIBTH OP 
* NATON 




I 



r 



I 




CMvb 




^3" 



LOiI 



y 



E»Y1 
WE FIND 
ROY AND 

dusty sit-'' 

Ting in their"' 

room when 

sudden l-y- 



WELL I'LL 
BE/ 



r 




SO/ME -\ 
.BODY THREW 
A ROOK OR 
.SOMETHING/ 



5jNY SIMILARITY BETWEEN 
THAT CERTAIN'CHARACTER' 
IN THIS STORY IS PURELY 
NONFICTIOU5 AND DE- 
LIBERATELY INTENTION- 
AL.' 

WHAT'S GOING TO HAP- 
PEN TO HIM SHOULD • 

HAPPEN TO A DOG- 

ANYWAY OUR BOY BUD- 
DIES WERE CONFRONTED 
BY THEIR MOST F.AN- 
TASTICAOVENTURES '--'- 
MAYBE IT HAPPENED AND 
M^YBE IT DIDN'T.' BUT WE 
CAN DREAM , CAN'T WE? 




^k 



m 



I THERE'S A PlEGe 'OF 

Ipaper wrapped 
(around the ROCK/ IT 
] SAYS, "GO TO THE OLD 
I WARE HOUSE ON THE 
ICORNER OF CHESTNUT | 
IaND VINE STREETS 
I.4ND YOU'LL FIND 
ITHE GREATEST SUR- 
[PRISE OF YOUR LIFE"' 



©>> 



<£> 



V- 



rfiV-V 




LOOKS LIKE SOME- 
BODY'S PLAYING Aa 
JOKE ON US/ S 



. AW, COME ON, 
[ROY, AND LETS 
FIND OUT/ A 



Yi 







WELL THERE 
IS THE WARE- 
HOUSE.' PERFECT' 
l SETTING FOR A 
MURDER, EH 



PUSH A LITTLE >H 
HARDER, ROY' 
WILL YOU' 




THE MUSTACHE 



lit* 



LET'S TAKE 
THE TAPE 
OFF HIS 
MOUTH AND 
SEE WHAT HK, 
HAS TO SAY/ 



MICH 

Hex a us, 

IHft I0IOT- 

lation:ggt 

MB OUTT A 
TV#* JOINT. 



S." 



NOTHING IN 
HERE, BUT A 
OLD TRUNK/ 

LETS TAKE , 
A LOOK AT 
IT/ 






\ 



K 



THIS IS A 



SURPRISE/ 

Vhoitilbkf- 



3LUBB/ 
GLUBB/ 



TAKE IT 
EASY' DUSTY 
MAYBE THIS GUY" 



HE SOUNDS 
LIKE HIM 
ALL RIGHT' 

UKE, SURE. f»L 

UST RELAX-- 

THESE PAPERS I 

FOUND ON HIM 

SAY' IT'S HIM 

ALL 

RIGHT' 



AND RE- 
MEMBER 
THE NEWS 
ON THE RADIO' 
LAST NIGHT 
THAT HITLER WAS 
UNABLE TO 
MAKE A SPEECHf 



LETS GET H>V\ OUT OF 
HERE AS PASTAS POSSIBLE/I 



BOY-OH-BOY 
WHAT A 
CArOHfy 



J 







l /^l 


WJSmrk 




\ 7 ' \*\\ 1 




u /viv/^- 



GEE, I HOPE 
' WE'LL GET Hl/M 
HOME >»LL RIGHT/ 

1 BOY WHAT lb 
,UKKTOOOTX> 

H/M ' 





YOU THOUGHT/ ■ 
NOW THIS TIME 
/'LL TIE IT ON / M 




NOW WHAT ARE/ PUT HIM > 
WE GOIN" TO DO I DOWN HERE, 
WITH HIM/ WHAT? AND UNTIE 
EVER IT 15 
IT'LL SE TOO 
GOOD/ 




— SENSATIONAL. 
NEWS RETORTS 
FROM GERMANY, 

TATE THAT HITLER'S t 
THAT \ WHERE-ABOUTS 
SETTLES N. ARE UNKNOWN? 
IT/ WE HAVE\HIS PERSONAL-y 
THE REAL 
MCCOY. I BETCHA.'I 






WE DON'T KNOW HOW 

He got HE(?e, evr its 

, MUSTACHE AND ALL', 




4NP AGAIN HITLER ELUDES 

MIS RELENTLES5 PURSUERS--- 




/ 



B V 



.a/idthz 
}X" SORCERER'S 

APPRENTICE'' 



V 






\ 






\ 



VH 



V 



^ 



^$ 



y 



^IH. SO -YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE IN M AGIO OCZ 

soKOBszeszs, oo tout 

WELL NBITHBSZ Oio' 

zoyano dusty, 
those boy svooiesf 

&UT LOOK, WHAT HAP- 
PEN EP TO THEM/ 



Instructions for ma kino ths "silent bigdman" 

HERE'S A SIMPLE UTTLB OUTDOOR GLIDER' THAT ANYBODY 
CAN BUILD IN A FEW HOURS/ ALL THAT IS NEEDED IS A 
RAZOR, SMOOTH SANDPAPER, AND BALSA WOOD OF THE 
MEASUREMENTS CALLED FOB ON THE PLAN.' 

THE FIRST STEP (0 TO TRACE THE TOP VIEW OP THE 
WINGS ON A SHEET OP BALSA WOOD 1/3" THICK! SINCE THE 
WINGS ARE MADE IN HALVES, CUT ONE WING PANEL. ATA 
TIME/ SAND THE TOP SURFACES OF THE WIN OS 60 THAT 
THEIR. PROFILE IS LIKE THAT OF THB WING SECTION / (SEE 
DRAWING J THE CURVE OF THE WING MUST BE UNIFORM 
THROUGHOUT/ 

THE TAIL ANP RUOOER ARE CUT TO SHAPE FROM i/l4« 
THICKNESS SHEET BALSA* FRONT ANO REAR EOGE6 AKE 
TAPERED FOR STREAMLINING// 

THE FUSELAGE 1$ CARVED FROM A STRIP OF HARD BALSA 
MEASURING V*' 1 THICK, */2" DEEP AND 11" LONG/ TRIM TO THE 

SHAPE SHOWN AND 
SAND SMOOTHLY/ 

ASSEMBLE THE 
MODEL BY GLUEING 
THE WINGS IN THE 
POSITION SHOWN 
AND RAISING EACH 
WING TIP TO A 
HEIGHT OF i -1/Z "/\ 
PLACE BLOCKS UN- 
DER THE EXTREME 
TIPS TO HOLD GLU- 
ED WINGS IN PO- 
SITION UNTIL GLUE 
HARDENS f PLACE 

a coat of glue 
directly over 
the joining wings/ 

when thb wings 
have hazdbned 
into position, at- 
tach the tail. 
parts with thb 
eudder after the 
horizotal tail has 
dried in place/ 

to fly outdoors, 
add some soft clay 
to the nose akouno 
the position mafzkbp 
with a cizcle as 
shown on the plans, 

add or obtzact 
amount op clay in 
order to make mo- 
del fly in a nice 

LONG BVEtN GLIDE f 




fOU OFTEN WONDER WHAT MAKES I 
I A NAZI THAT WAV .... /fi>5 H ALL OP , 

SHAME HAS DECIDED TO SHOW -tOU i 
I A FEW HlSHUfiHTfe IN THE CAREER ' 

OF A MAN, -Of? RATHER A HUMAN 

MONSTER, //£>?*< AA/A/ &06SWS, 
HITLER'S HENCHMAN. NUMBER 

ONB MAN.. A MAN WHO WORSHIP'S 
I TERROR, VIOLENCE, AND DEATH/THE 
1 MAN OF A THOUSAND Lf SEAMAN 

RTFOR A PLACE OF DISHONOK 



IN 1933 HITLER WAS 
APPOINTED CHANCELLOR- ■■ 



KhEI?MANN, YOU kNOW YERY 
WELL, WE WOULDN'T SET 
SO PERCENT OP ALL THE 
VOTES UNLESS W£_DO_ 
SOMETHING SPECTACULAB 
I GOT IT r WE'LL. BURN 
SOME IMPORTANT BUILDING, 
AND BLAME IT ON TH" 
COMAAUNISTS/.' 

MY FUEHRER, 
THERE'S YOUR 

r ' 






THE REICHSTAG- FIRE WAS BLAMED ON THE 
COMMUNISTS BY THE PROWANDA MACHINE, 
AND BROUGHT HITLER THE MAJORITY BY A 

VERY SMALL MARGIN OF SZ PERCENT OF 
ALL VOTES 





V 



y 



1953 

BOMBEt?, THE 
TERRIBLE 
STUKA .WAS HIS 
P'ETV. 



r 9 -! 



jg 





WITHIN FEW MINUTES THE 
CITY WAS IN RUINS, WHILE 
SLOCKS WEGE COMPLETELY 
RAZED, MOKE THAN 30,000 
PEOPLE MAIMEC AMP MLl£R. 




THE NAME OF TTM SOERY. 
/ THE NETHEeLANDSjMEIN HEee, . 

V T. ACCUSE YOU V»UT THE < 
>OF BJ?EAKING f-"B©AABEl?S TOOK 

/ YOUK ^s^, J OFF BEFORE WE 
PKOAMS^ XV? &MHEO THE 

V r A /.'/> J7 PA.PSB5, AND T 
COULDN'T 
CALL THEM 

BACK/ 



VIM 



V 











_/\V7 



>% 



IV«ev T/V£" RAF. GAVE BERLIN A TASTE OF 
ITS OV/AS MEDICINE, THB NAT/. 0IG- SHOTS 



LEFT TOWN, FOR A HEALTHIER CLIMATE 



Ml"! 




OfOE-KiNu- ARRIVES AT HIS 
UNPRETENTIOUS" HOME TO 
5E6I\ REFUSE FROM THE 

BOMBING-. 




m* 



X <SOT IT/ 



\ 


fH 




!^^| 


|i|v 








miAl 



IT LOOKS 
BAD.'THEI?ES 
NO USE, 

DECEIVING 
MYSELF/ WHAT 
SHALL ZOO/. 





- u 




HOPE NOBODY 

FINDS our.' 






, 




sffiL 


pT 






LM 



A FEW WEEKS LATE/? AT A U. fit 

POST. OFFICE IN SAN FRANCIS CC 

CALIFORNIA,... 



ZT 



DO YOU 
HAVE ALETTE I?, 
ADDRESSED 
»TQ GEORGE 
~X>NEe, GENERAL} 
DELIVERY* 



YES SlC. 
t we HAVE 
ONE. 1 



S! 



SI 



v^T 



^^ 



<7 






<$ 



K^S 5 " 8 



■ '<Se«HAV PEOPLE.'.' 
Y WHILE YOU SO. HUNGRY. 
/VOue FAT FRIENQ HERMANN 
{ GOERlNG HAS PUT HIS 
V MONEY IN A VERY SAFE" 
.^-» PLACE, JUST IN CASE.' 



Lis) 



te^s 



HE INVESTED 200OOO 

LARS IN SAN FRANCISCO 
IN UNITED STATES WAf? 
BONOS UNDEI? THE 
>^AME OF GEORGE 
>ES J".' HE PUT 
fO.OOO DOLLARS 
OAT'S \HBlN SOUTH AMERICA^ 
A DIRTY C^JL- STOCKS IN 
LIE FCOA^i* BUENOS 
YOU DECAD- ^fS. AIRES//- 
ENT eKlTISH/f 



K f- 



2?1 



£<r> 



^P 



THAT DEAR READ- _ 
ERS, IS THE CROWNING 
IRONY IN THE 
DOINGS OF HERMANN 
GOERlNG... AT THf 
SAME TIME IT • 
TEACHES US A 
LESSON, TO HAVE 
PAJTH IN OEMOC- 
RACY, AND TO PUT 
ALL OUR STRENGTH 
INTO WINNING 
-THIS WAR.' SO 
WE SHALL RID THI 
EARTH OF MONSTER? 



LIKE 






Egj" 



